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THE U/E/lTHEfl-
Official forecasts for to-day indicate that the

weather will be clearing and cold; high north

The Sunday burglary has not been

.euppressed or even reduced to side door

expediency.

Congress is awake at last. The con¬

traction of six more battle ships is

"likely to be demanded.

Kentucky is always willing to lay
aside that Senatorial deadlock long
enough to go out and lynch a man.

If John Dillon's health does not fail

him he will make a vigorous fight for
his old aim.the autonomy of Ireland.

The claimants of the Harrison politi¬
cal estate are becoming almost as

numerous as the misguided Anneke
Jans heirs.

Before proceeding to cross Senator
Hill's trail. Senator Tillman should
make all the necessary arrangements
for terminal facilities.

Mr. Poultney Bigelow's Journey to

Germany in the interest of our insur¬
ance companies is not likely to prove
so unfruitful after all.

If Tom Piatt ever goes on the stage
he will doubtless be accompanied by a

carefully prepared lecture on the evils
of the tea-drinking habit.

The thing has gone to such an extent
that the McKinley managers are com¬

plaining bitterly of overcrowding in
the Presidential paddock.

These frequent "disclosures" of
crooks concerning the whereabouts of
the Burden jewels are becoming a bur¬
den to the public attention.

The country will not overlook the
fact that the estimates of the strength
of the McKinley Presidential boom are

being made by the man who took the
census of 1890.

tlire?-cent street railroad fare
must come. The masses welcome the
idea with prodigious enthusiasm. Not
even the "L" is high enough to escape
the approaching tidal wave.

OUR COMPETITORS IN JAPAN
The rapidity with which the Japa¬

nese, now universally cited as danger¬
ous competitors in the modern indus¬
trial fight, have set aside their ancient
system of heavy labor and introduced
"Western methods and machinery, is

strikingly set forth in the latest bulle¬
tin of the Department of Labor, in an

article by William Eleroy Curtis.
I Here and there in Japan is still a

class of artisans who offer resistance to
improvement, and cannot be with¬
drawn from their antique looms and
forges. But the younger generation is

rapidly acquiring knowledge of the use

of labor saving machinery. The great¬
est progress thus far has been made in

;cotton spinning and weaving. At the
close of the century new treaties will
come into effect, when foreigners will

jrbe allowed to engage openly in manu¬

facturing enterprises in Japan. Then
their capital and experience will give
an immense stimulus to the produc¬
tive power already so formidable at
such a reduced cost of production.
The first modern manufacturing es¬

tablishment of Japan was a cotton mill
in that far southwestern corner of the
Empire, the Province of Satsuma,
which has produced so much pottery
and bo many great men. Prince Shim-
azu, a dignitary of the neighborhood,
was in the habit of ordering all books
on inventions published in London and
the other European capitals, and in one

such book he c jne across a description
of "Arkwright's spinning jenny." This
so fascinated him that he ordered such
a machine, and soon had it substituted
among his people for the old-fashioned
spinning wheel. He built a magnifl-
;cent stone factory with 3,030 spindles,
and had English engineers sent over to
-set up the machinery and educate the
operators. He was soon producing
yarns of superior quality. The next

j factory was built in Tokio in 1867,
while the country was still disturbed
tt>y war. It now operates 82,000 spindles,
and is the largest In the Empire. These
two cotton factories were the only ones

in Japan until 1879, when the Govern-
; ment set up two well equipped plants
j-tfor educating workmen. In 1880 it fur-

jnished four more, and continued each
year to establish them until 1884. The
result of this intelligent initiative is

I that there are now in Japan sixty-one
factories in operation, with 580,564 spin¬
dles, employing 88,889 men and 29,596
women. Thirty-seven of these factories
alone are at Osaka.
The raw cotton used in Japan comes

from India and the United States, most
of It from the former country. The
value of raw cotton alone imported,
ittto Japan in 1884 was $9,551,961. Ouri

total imports into Japan amount to

hardly half that sum. It would seem

as if we might compensate ourselves,
to a certain extent, for the competition
which Japan is sure to give us in

finished,goods by sending the raw ma¬

terial in large quantities into the land
of the Flowery Islands. The monthly
rate of wages in Japan varies from
twelve dollars down to three. Weavers
generally make about twelve dollars.
Factory labor is paid very low. In
some factories men and women receive
only twenty-one cents per day, bring¬
ing with them their own food, and
working from five o'clock in the morn¬

ing until six o'clock at night. These
facts seem to indicate the advent of

many changed conditions in our in¬
dustries.

One critic doubts if Commissioner
Grant is really the son of his father
because he wrote that letter to Mr.
Conkling. It is too much to expect
that the sons of great men will be
great, also, but they might be sensible
if their heads were not addled by the
foolish adulation of sycophants.

THE COAL TRUST INQUIRY.
As was expected, the Attorney Gen¬

eral of the State, in response to the
resolution adopted at Albany for the
investigation of the combination to
raise the price of coal, states that he
can do little or nothing. The law of
1895 and the Executive law do not

give him power to proceed against
such Trusts in a manner which shall
abash their impudence. He recom¬

mends important amendments, to
which the Legislature should give its
immediate attention. It is of more im¬
portance that the poor should be pro¬
tected against extortion than that Con¬
solidation should make rapid progress,
or that Mr. Raines's little bill should
be settled.
The Attorney General points out that

the State officer is always hampered
by not being allowed to send for books
and papers or to examine witnesses.
Here is a chance for amendment which
will rob corporations of one half
their immunity. The law, as it at

present stands, is made altogether too
much in their interest. As was pre¬
dicted, to turn the question of the
Coal Trust over to the Attorney-Gen¬
eral without giving him additional
powers would be equivalent to interring
the whole matter. The subject can be
brought to a practical basis in a few
days if the Legislature will but act
with promptitude on the recommenda¬
tions received.
To delay now would mean defeat.

The legislators must do their duty to
the poor.

The minority report of the Sub-Com¬
mittee on the Greater New York proj¬
ect will shortly be presented to the
full legislative committee. It, of
course, contains a powerful plea for
resubmission of the question. As yet
it is not clear that the majority is
disposed to grant this. It would mean

the halting of Mr. Piatt's gigantic plan
of government by commissions, which
is to be pushed the moment that Con¬
solidation is secure. For the moment
the Boss must be rather anxious. If
resubmission is not granted he may
rest assured that Brooklyn will put
in his way all the stumbling. blocks
which it can assemble.

WHITNEY.
The popular disappointment at the

laziness and inefficiency of the present
Congress is rapidly creating a new

political situation. It Is time for the
Democracy of the nation to take the
field, confident that the chances of
victory are greater than they have
been at any time since 1894. The party
in .power has broken its promises, and
the people have taken due note of
their faiiure to accomplish many things
urgently needed. With a candidate
who represents the highest of our na¬

tional aspirations, and who has behind
him an enviable record of achievement,
the Democratic party might march for¬
ward to victory.

It is noteworthy that whenever there
is question of a truly national man.

one who stands head and shoulders
above most of his fellows in desira¬
bility for his robust Americanism, as

well as for his unwavering fidelity to
true Democratic principle, the name of
William C. Whitney rises to the lips.
Whenever he is suggested as a possible
candidate of his party for the Presi¬
dency, some officious personage rises
to say that Mr. Whitney would not
and could not be a candidate. In fact,
he once upon a time said so himself.
But the answer of the people to this
is the formation of Whitney clubs in
Michigan, resolutions of confidence in
Whitney by Louisiana conventions, and
reviews of Whitney's able and unsel-
fish career in the politics of his city
and as a Cabinet officer.
There is a widely diffused feeling!

that Mr. Whitney has hardly the
right to refuse, when he is so dis¬
tinctly called by so many sections of
his party. His political good sense has
never been called into question. His

patriotism stands, and has always
stood, at high water mark. He is not
afraid to be a robust and outspoken
advocate of his country's policy. The
nation, annoyed at the halting policy
of Congress with regard to the increase
of the Navy, the building of the
Nicaragua Canal and the encourage¬
ment of trade with South America,
turns instinctively to the Democrat
who gave the new Navy its first veri¬
table impetus, and whose energy and

business talents fit him to carry out a

wise and honorable policy of expan¬
sion.

Doubtless General Weyler intends tp
be very severe with the insurgents,
but before actual butchery can beg-in
he must first catch his victims.

ABATE THE PRIZE RING.
Government, whether National or

State, should pause no longer before
the proposal of a prize fight. The ring
with the brutes it encloses should be
put away by law. Prize fighting
should be stamped out. It should be
destroyed root and stalk and standing
grass. It comes to be no more than a

scheduled brutality; crime by cold
and formal arrangement; villainy per
programme.
There are only two publics which

pretend to the practice of the prize
ring; only two nations which will
tolerate it. One is England, while the
other is America, who takes it by in¬
heritance. This roll of two should be
made one by American elimination of
the ring.
And the time is ripe; general senti¬

ment would favor the crushing of
the pugilist. There is no room in our

civilization, no corner in the social
economy we profess, for the Sullivans,
the Corbetts, the Fitzsimmons and the
Mahers.
Not one argument rises to favor th6

continuance of the prize ring; not one

reason for its use. It has no valid pur¬
pose; conserves no good end. It is the
merest theatre for exhibitions as dis¬
graceful to spectators as degrading to
participants, and which never rise in
their appeal above the baser appetites
of men.

Law should harden its heart in this
matter; legislation make stern and in¬
exorable its front. They should go be¬
yond the mere punishment of partici¬
pants after a fight. That is locking
the stable after the horse is stolen.
The law should deal with fighting be¬
fore the fight. And it should likewise
arrest, arraign and punish all who as

backers, exhibitors, purse offerers,
seconds and trainers foster a battle in
its preliminaries; as well as the two
low-browed creatures who are set
finally to the pummelling of one an¬

other.
These aiders and arrangers should

be dealt with as for conspiracy, and
made to answer for any effort or act
which looked to final law breaking by
a prize fight. Nor should punishment be
by slight fine or some fake imprison¬
ment for a day in some gracious jail
where banquets may be served and wine
be spilled and general holiday be had
and held. The punishment should be
vigorous and of such solemn sort and
serious length as would offer no in¬
ducement to the hardiest and most cal¬
lous to undergo it.
As law and practice stand to-day,

those thugs who arrange prize fights
and those underthugs who fight them,
may fear the interference of the law
at the ring side, as a stop-sport and a

fashion of kill-joy; but so far as any
apprehension of punishment afterward
they snap derisive fingers at it.
Amendment should appear in all this

by making those who foment a prize
fight in any of the stages which go
before the fight itself equally criminal
with the fighters; and to all should
be given such vigorous prison sentence
as goes to the portion of desperate
malefactors.
There is no injustice in so doing; no

safety in doing less. A prize fighter,
no matter how much a hectic romanti¬
cism may try to invest him with some

attribute of nobility, is a brute in all
things, at all times, and a criminal by
profession.by instinct as well as

choice. And those who promote his
law breaking by opening a way and
offering a reward therefor are more

of a menace, and therefore more

criminal, than any of the actual fighting
brutes themselves. With the present
spectacle of Maher and Fitzsimmons
before us, the time is appropriate for
such law making, as well as law en¬

forcing, as will, by uprooting prize
fighting, aid and make better the age.

Miss Clara Barton is at Constanti¬
nople. Her assistants, who have
pledged their lives to the succor of the
Armenians, will go at once to the in¬
terior districts. Now let New York
make a magnificent demonstration of
charity and save a nation from starv¬
ing.

The third paragraph of General
Weyler's- second proclamation orders
that all stores in the country districts
of Cuba must be vacated at once b>
their owners, and Spanish officers
shall decide as to the disposition of the
property. If Cuba does not now re¬

call the condition of France after the
revocation of the edict of Nantes, it
will be because there are not people
enough in Cuba to make the parallel
good by abandoning their country.

The opinion of Paderewskl may be
interesting to those who participated
in the discussion of the propriety of
Yvette Guilbert and her songs. He
says: "A woman of marvellous, sim¬
ply marvellous, talent, but".Mr. Pade-
rewski shrugged his shoulders depre-
catingly and made what the French
call a "moue"."her songs, they are

so dreadful, so shocking! How can

self-respecting persons listen to them?
No refined woman who knew French
could do so. However, it is very few
people who know that kind of French.
the argot, the slang." Thus the musi¬
cal idol of the women condemns the
singer whom they invited to sing at
Sherry's, and hence condemns them
for hearing her. . ,

A National Theatre.
Editor Journal:
Dear Sir: It gratified a great many

thoughtful theatregoers to read your able
editorial on "Ideal and Real Theatres."
We want sound utterances like that from
authoritative sources before any real body
of public opinion can be formed which
will lead to action.
The objection to a theatre endowed or

subsidized by the state or the municipal¬
ity is deep-rooted among us. It has other,
and I believe graver, objections than those
you have pointed out. The question of the
"patronage" of such a theatre would un¬

doubtedly, as you say, become a political
one. Its freedom from all outside restraint,
whether In the selection of plays or play¬
ers, quality of production, or source of
play, would be essential, and to hand it
over to politics in any degree would be
fatal to its object.
We know how well and how ill the

state subvention idea works in European
countries. It has upheld the stage ideal
in one respect in France, but it has
worked for narrowness in others. It has
largely kept foreign work out of France.
And thus we have seen the Theatre Fran-
cais, in spite of all its great traditions,
learning some lessons in stagecraft and
play building only by a slow and painful
processa of percolation, as it were.

The general consensus of the best opin¬
ion in America leads toward the permanent
endowment of such a theatre here by
private munificence. We have an excel¬
lent example, in the case of Sir Henry
Irving, how it works to a limited extent
in London. Here was a man with a genius
for stagecraft, who, however, could never
have realized a tithe of nis ambition, or

even, perhaps, have discovered his own
fitness for the task if he had not been
largely and boldly helped by private capi¬
tal. He had made a series of great suc¬

cesses as an actor under the management
of others. It is, I believe, no secret that
an enlightened woman of great wealth,
the Baroness Burdett-Coutts, came to his
aid, enabled him to risk production after
production, and sustained him in every way
until he had reached that splendid position
which he maintains to-day.
The Metropolitan Opera House is an in¬

stitution partially endowed In another way.
'That it is better than nothing the history
of its superb productions proves; but it
falls far short of an ideal for an "ideal"
thteatre. It has given us the best to be
had in its realm of music for a limited
portion of the year, but its limitations
have been painfully apparent. To my
mind, however, It blazes the way to the
more perfect endowment of a home for
the best dramatic art.
In the same direction the Carnegie Music

Hall has its lesson. The home of concert
music has been furnished by a private
effort, but Inasmuch as it has no susten-
tation fund. It is difficult to see much
difference between it and any other music
hall. A high rental stands between it
and usefulness, as any musician with a

new word to say in music will find if he
wants to use the hall.
A national theatre to be worth anything

should be built and outfitted completely
and endowed with a sufficient Income to
set about its business of presenting plays.
So guaranteed, its public support would
follow without fall. It would become the
fashion among the best of all classes of
the people, for it would haTe seats to
suit the means of all classes. There are,
odd as it may seem, thoughtful poor peo¬
ple, who sneer at the occasional lurid
melodrama which they happen to see. In
the city of Cienfuegos, Cuba, there is the
handsome and spacious Teatro Terry, built
by Tomas Terry, an Irishman, who be¬
came rich through Cuban labor in his
widespread canefields. He presented the
theatre to the town. As I was informed,
the theatre is let rent free, or at a nominal
charge, to theatrical companies of known
merit under the conditions laid down by
the founder that a certain portion of the
house be free at all performances to the
citizens of Cienfuegos. That part of the
house is always full and it is a real pleas¬
ure to notice how keen the enjoyiiient
and how just the criticism among these
titulary deadheads. That condition could
not well be applied to a New York theatre,
but it could be approached by providing a

really ample family circle at a low charge
for admission. It would not need to be a

very large theatre; the relatively small
size of the gallery in New York houses
to-day is a matter decided between the
projector and the architect, the idea be¬
ing to force the dearer seats upon as large
a number of the public as possible.
Something taken .for granted by the

flippant critics* of this Idea of a national
theatre is that the pieces presented would
be so dull and heavy, albeit fine in literary
quality, that only the "fastidious few"
would care to see them. No theatre so
conducted would deserve or secure any
permanent patronage. The dramatic qual¬
ity of high, sustained interest is even more

necessary in a play of ambitious purpose
than In one built on a lower plane. That
is the backbone. If the play speaks a
choice language; if it is replete with poetry
and elevated thought, all the more must It
conform to the ordinary dramatic essentials
of constant action and strongly contrasted
character. There are ahead of us new
fashions in the drama, wonderful refine¬
ments of character drawing, marvellous
illustrations of the complexity of human
motive, surprising developments of the
mechanical resources of theatric art; but
there is no new gospel of the drama. That
must be to the end what it was in the be¬
ginning.
Upon the dramatic authors of America

the onus of keeping abreast of all progress
will lie heavily. Nowhere at present is the
handicap greater than in America. They
dare not innovate. They are laboring
hard and, I am glad to say, with increasing
success and promise In their field than ever

before. How restricted that field is in the
sense of the article that they must pro¬
duce is their greatest drawback. The melo¬
dramas and farce comedies they are turn¬
ing out find willing listeners over the whole
United States and Canada. They are

good enough to be stolen by a horde ^>f
play pirates. Their comedies which have
a dash of melodrama or a tinge of farce
succeed, but they have no outlet for any
great or serious work. They have the re¬

verse of temptation to make the essay of
writing anything outside the lines of work
in current demand. Most of them must
know little of the best dramatic work of
the past, or even the best strivings of the
present. How much less the audiences
who decide in the morning where they will
go to take their entertainment in the even¬

ing! At a national theatre the best from
foreign schools would be seen, and the
most hopeful efforts of native art would
find a place. Then the American novelist
might learn how his successful story could
be made into a successful play. At present
he knows nothing about it.
The direction of such a theatre should be

in able, practical hands. Many such are to
be found. What is needed is a sufficient
endowment to make the start a good one

and to secure a permanency once started. "

When one thinks of the magnificent giv-
ings to public ends by our rich people
within the last twenty years, one is fain
to believe that so noble an end as dra¬
matic art will surely find its Maecenas.
The story of the Astor, Lenox and Tilden
gifts for public libraries; the story of the
Pierpont Morgan half million to the in¬
dustrial schools; the Seth Low monolith of
a million to Columbia College for its li¬
brary; the Yanderbilt family gifts to hos¬
pitals; the great gifts and bequests to the
Metropolitan Museum of Art.all recent,
all superb, give hope that a founder for a

national theatre, with a live art instinct
and a million to spare, will come to the
front. Who knows but some one, duly in¬
spired by a love of art, will quietly call to
himself a few experts like A. M. Palmer,
Augustin Daly, Daniel Frohman, Brander
Matthews, Bronson Howard, Eugene Pres-
bry, Joseph Jefferson and Richard Mans¬
field, and seek counsel how to set about it?
Who knows but a quiet chat in a single
family gathering may set the machine in
motion? A little social confab in the cozy
corner of a club has often given wings to
costlier projects of beneficence.

I remember very well a little bent Span¬
iard, standing in "the foyer of the theatre
at Cienfuegos, before the marble statue of
Tomas Terry, and saying, with a touch
pride: "It is very like him, senor. I re¬

member him well, and there," pointing to
a young man chatting with a group of
citizens, "is one of his grandsons." The
founder of a national theatre In New York
could, during his lifetime, taste a great
deal of such affectionate recognition, even

without the statue. It would be worth
any one's while. J. I. C. CLARKE.
February 18, 1896.

Letters from
the People.

About the Palisades.
Editor Journal:
Dear Sir.Will you permit me the space neces¬

sary to answer an article that appeared in the
New York Tribune January 31, entitled "A Pal¬
isades Park," In which the following state¬
ment occurs: "The members of the commission
have been much amused by a proposition which
was recently made by a resident of Alpine,
Bergen County, to the effect that the people of
the two States concerned should purchase the
slope at the base of the Palisades and thus
effectually stop the blasting. No advantage,
they say, could accrue to either State by such
a course, even if it were a possible way to pre¬
vent the spoliation. Besides, New Jersey would
not care to purchase the property if it were

able, and it w< :ld be an invasion of another
State if New York should do so."
This joint commission which has recently been

appointed by the States of New York and New
Jersey are unfortunately restricted, by the pre¬
cise wording of the law under which their du¬
ties are detined, to an appeal to the National
Government at Washington to buy the Pali¬
sades for a military "reservation or for forti¬
fication purposes," involving the simple ques¬
tion of saving the face of the cliffs from fur¬
ther defacement with an entirely new and some¬
what doubtful proposition.
For thirty-five years the residents along the

edge of the Palisades have, as damage menaced
and their means permitted, purchased tracts of
land underneath the cliffs to prevent obnoxious
intrusion and to protect the face of this pictur¬
esque ridge from threatened defacement. Of
course their individual efforts nave necessarily
been limited, as the residents have put their
hands only In their own pockets in their en¬
deavors to keep away the despoiler; still more
has been done in this way by the non-resident
interests.notably, those of the late Hon. Will¬
iam Walter Phelps, whose acquisition of land
at the base of the Palisades has largely less¬
ened the chances of further damage to this
grand pile of rock. Why, this practical and
comparatively inexpensive way of preserving the
Palisades, which has been the means of protect¬
ing a large portion of these rocks for the last
thirty-five years, should now afford amusement
to the members of this commission as a recent¬
ly discovered proposition is not only surprising,
but leads to some disquieting conclusions, the
least of which points directly to the necessity
of more careful and serious consideration In the
administration of public affairs, and another
greater donbt or question arises: Why should the
Commissioners, under the plea of protecting the
Palisades, take a large tract of land where
there is not or ever has been any blasting or
defacement at an estimated cost of $5,000,000,
when the strip along the base of the cliffs,
where all the quarrying and damage Is being
done, can be had at an estimated value of
$350,000? A RESIDENT OF ALPINE.
New York, Feb. 19.

To Solve a. Great Problem.
Editor Journal:
Dear Sir.Believing, as do many of your

readers, that the present depression in busi¬
ness will not end until a change is made in our
financial policies in the direction of more "real
money," I write this letter. The following
plan for the use of silver as money and main¬
taining the parity between that metal and
gold has met with the approval of many busi¬
ness men, both those who are believers in and
those who are opposed to the gold standard.
Let the United States Treasury buy at a

price to be fixed from time to time (the 'market
price) all the silver bullion tendered to it, and
pay for the same at the time of deposit in "sil¬
ver certificates" in such denominations as de¬
sired by depositor, which certificates shall be a

legal tender and shall be redeemable at the
pleasure of the holder in silver bullion at Its
gold market value.
The arguments that there Is "plenty of spe¬

cie in circulation" and that we do not need
more "real money" is best answered by the fact
that on September 28, 1895, the luijional banks
owed their depositors $1,715,000,000 aid had on
hand specie to the amount of $196,000,000, with
legal tenders $94.000,000.in all $290,000,000 to
meet $1,715,000,000. In order to meet their de-
!>osltors' demands they must necessarily call in
oans. Hence comes an "endless chain" of
troubles resulting inevitably in lower prices or
restricted business or both. Yours very truly,

F. A. DALTON.
South Orange, N. J., Feb. 18.

Street Sweepers aud Uniforms.
Editor Journal:
Dear Sir.I hope the Legislature will pass a

bill to do away with all uniforms worn by street
sweepers. There is no need for any uniforms.
Any kind of old clothes are good enough. It is
a skin game. One man makes money selling the
stilts, another fellow makes money selling a

piece of tin made Into a badge. The whole
thing is red tape fraud and humbug, and should
be swept away.

In fact, it is worse than stealing, because it
3 taking part of a man's wages from him bv

force, compelling him to buy a uniform which
makes him look like a clown in a circus.a dis¬
grace and a laughing stock to every one who
comes into this town.

If uniforms must be worn. Colonel Waring
should be compelled to wear a white duck uni¬
form covered with brass buttons, with his
name on the 'cap, so the men could know him
when he comes around, and bow themselves to
the earth before him. The Idea of a military
officer going without a uniform is all wrong. As
I have already said. It is a skin game and a

great wrong to poor men on a small salary to
compel them to buy a uniform when they have
plenty of old clothes lying around the house far
more suitable than white duck suits.
New York, Feb. 17. JOHN HENBY.

About Seaman Turner's Testimony.
Editor Journal:
Dear Sir.Being a constant reader of your use¬

ful paper I notice in your issue of to-day some
information given your reporter by Seaman Tur¬
ner, of the steamship St. Paul. All mercantile
men are wishful for a report of the true cir¬
cumstances in reference to the stranding of the
ship, which secret has been kept from the public,
notwithstanding the efforts of all energetic nau¬
tical reporters, who have for days hovered
around the scene of the disaster.

If Turner gives the account of the affair ac¬
cording with the dictates of his conscience, it
Is inconceivable that Mr. James A. Wright, vice-
president of the company, and Mr. C. A. Gris-
com, manager, cast bis story of facts aside and
tell the public that his statement is not to be
relied upon. At the time of the accident I in¬
fer that these two individuals were snugly en-
Joying the luxury of their early morning "down
beds" on terra firma, while Turner was heaving
a cold lead-lit^ from the side of the St. Paul
They are both novices in the affair and not
nautical men. It takes them all their time, with
every energy, to navigate their portion of the
management on shore.
Their statement, which I vulgarly term

"bluff," cannot be tolerated or entertained by
men who know and understand something of nau¬
tical events and affairs. Turner is an ablebodied
seaman, with lots of seamanship in his "nut "

He knows well how to spile!* a rope. I, as a
nautical man, have known him for vears as a

thorough*.sailor and competent quartermaster If
I make no mistake the latter was his capacity on
the St. Paul. Is it not a quartermaster who
throws the lead line, and not one of the common
sailors?

I recommend Turner to confine himself to the
truth in his deposition for the investigation, und
not be lead away by the influences of dictates
of those who wish to blind the public.

v , r, w
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New York, Feb. 18.

Eulinda's Views on " H'ats,"
Both Black and White.

It was the morning of Lincoln's Birth¬
day, and I was pottering about at home,
pretending to be domestic and helpful, but
really interfering with Euliuda s household
economy greatly, as I well knew, although
Eulinda is too polite to ever hint that
any well-meant attempts at helping to
make the wheels go round are anything
but helpful.
"No, Miss Dolly," she always says, "you

really does splendid. You'd mek a fust-
class housekeepa, jess laik you Mah, if
you really put you' min' to it."
But all the time she keeps a wary eye

out that I shall not interfere with the
workings of her "system," and Eulinda's
system 1s so admirable in its results that
I* am In reality quite as careful of It as

she. But this morning, possessed by a

wild desire to upset something, I had been
arranging and rearranging pictures, china
and draperies to my own satisfaction and
Eulinda's mild, but secret, disapproval.
"Does you think they's any better, Miss

Dolly?" she ventured at last.
"Oh, yes," I said, "much better. Look

at the color scheme of that room, now,
Eulinda. It's just as different as if I had
bought a lot of new things and put In It."
"I ekspec' de colo' scheme's all right,

Miss Dolly, but youse raisin' a heap o'
dust, an' youse mekkin' youah pretty ban's
look lalk a sight."
The last is an argument that always

strikes home, as Eulinda knew it would,
and I desisted at once.

"Oh, well," I said, "I'm through now,
and I was thinking of giving you a holi¬
day for the rest of the day. I shan't be
home till evening."
"Yessum," said Eulinda, demurely.

"How'ud's here, an' we was thinkin of
goin' out to celebrate Mista' Linkum's
birfday by an' by, ef you doan min'. You
res' a bit, now, honey, while I mek you a

cup o' tea."
Eulinda was back In a moment with the

fragrant Ceylon In a pretty cup, and
through the open door behind her I saw

"How'ud," a very dark and rather band-
some African, helping to "do up" Eulinda's
dishes in the most friendly fashion.
"Eulinda," I said, "that is not George.

Who is Howard?"
"Oh, no'm, Miss Dolly; dat's jess How'¬

ud. He's a gen'leman I used to know
down in Yahglnyu befo' I was mahried. I
doan think I tole you about him, honey,
'cause I aint seed him befo' till ylstiddy,
since Thomas died. He does do dishes up
splendid, Miss Dolly," and Eulinda giggled.
"Dat's one t'ing 'at Gawge never would
do."
"Is George behaving better?" I asked, so¬

licitously.
"Miss Dolly," said Eulinda, soberly, and

all the curves went out of her face, "Gawge
is jess behavln' pernickitous. He's carryin'
on wid dat oder gal jess laik he hadn't
no feelln'. He's goin' to be there to-day."
Eulinda paused, and then she said, with
much meaning, "So's I und How'ud.
How'ud wo'ships de groun' I walk on,
Miss Dolly, an' he knows it, too," and
Eulinda smiled again. "I jess think I
teach dat Gawge a lesson."
"Well," I said, "look out for poor How¬

ard. Don't fracture Howard's heart to
make an impression on George's."
"Sho, Miss Dolly!" Eulinda paused, with

the tray in her hand, and looked at me out
of the corner of her eye; there was a bit
of scorn In her dulcet voice. "Black men's
h'ats an' white men's h'ats, deys jess alike,
Miss Dolly. Dey's h'ats is jess laik my
loaf cake, honey. I takes my loaf cake
out o' de oven an' I puts my finger on it,
jess so, to try whethah or no It's done
laik, an' jess as long as my finger's there,
honey. It meks a little dent, an' I sets dat
loaf cake down, an' that little dent las's
in dat loaf cake mebbe one minute, meb-
be two minutes; den dat loaf cake rises
up gradual, jess laik it was befo , an there
aint no little dent dere, an' dat loaf cake
looks jess laik dere never had been no

little dent. Doan you be alarmed, honey.
Dey recovahs," and Eulinda sighed and
smiled, both ai once, as she vanished
Howardwards. G. C.

Mote of Less in
the Public Eye.

Ex-President Harrison's speech before the Su¬
preme Court In the California irrigation ease

was a disappointment to his clients. The peo¬
ple who employed him gave him a ten-thousand-
dollar fee for an hour's work in the Supreme
Court. "While there is no doubt of Mr. Harri¬
son's great ability as a lawyer," said one of
the California Senators, "it is pretty clear
he was suffering from lack of preparation when
he appeared in the Supreme Court. But what
can you expect from a man who is in love.'

¦\V. J. Bryan, Nebraska's "silver-tongued"
orator, followed Mayor Pingree, of Detroit, in
a short address to a Chicago audience, in which
he said In opening: "I was born too young to
show my loyalty to the nation. M as WilliaiH
born any younger than other people were?

Marion Crawford says that his experience In
the East convinces him that the Armenians are

"the sharpest, shrewdest and trickiest of all
Eastern peoples." It is proverbial there that
"it takes ten Turks to equal one Armenian,
and five Armenians to equal one Persian in
sharp business dealings."
George Leonard. Of West Rutland, \t., died

a few days ago at the age of ninety-seven years
and ten months. His wife died three years
ago at the age of ninety-nine years. The
couple had four sons and three girls, all of
whom are now living, the eldest being nearly
seventy years old. At the time Mr. Leonard
died he had thirty grandchildren and twenty-
seven great-grandchildren lifing..
James G. Blaine's oid saddle horse, Denman,

died the other day at a farm near Trenton, Me.,
at the ripe age of twenty-Jive years. After Mr.
Blaine's death Mrs. Blaine sent the horse to the
farm and paid a liberal allowance annually
for his keep.

The Banana Skin.
[Washington Post.]

Mr. McKinley doesn't accuse Mr. Foraker of
contemplating treachery at St. Louis. He simply
fears that in case Mr. Foraker should happen
to step on a piece of the Presidential banana
skin his feet would go out from under him.

A Clianee for Reed.
[Chicago Record.]

It has been remarked frequently that Mr. Mc¬
Kinley resembles Napoleon and Mr. Cullom
looks like Lincoln. Here is a chance for Mr.
Reed to let his mustache and goatee grow and
revive his once famous impersonation of Will¬
iam Shakespeare.

Manley I« Still Mute.
[Washington Post.]

We are confident that just as soon as Joe
Manley completes his examination and finds his
voice it will be ascertained that ft recent event
has tended to strengthen the Reed boom.

Holding? Hands.
[Chicago Record.]

The tutelary goddess of the Republican party
has not yet selected any suitor, but just at
present she seems to be letting Mr. Morton
hold her hand longer than any one else.

No Residue.
[Philadelphia Call.]

McKinley is said to be Harrison's residuary
legatee. Eminent authorities like Messrs. Quay
and Piatt claim that there will be no residue
go that the legatee la this case will have to
leg It.

Some Good Stories
About Docjs.

Tills Do?? Plays the Piano.
There is in St. Louis a dog, who, if he

keeps on growing in the grace of training,
will soon be able to make name and fame
for himself on the concert stage, the dog
concert stage at least.
This dog is called Gip and he lives on

North Eighth street with his master, Pro¬
fessor Robert E. Washburn, a composer.
Gip is an ugly little pug, but displays great
intelligence. One of his most amusing
feats is to play on the piano and sing, or
rather howl, to the accompaniment of a dis¬
cordant sweep with his paws the length of
the keys. The dog has heard the Profes¬
sor play his composition "Bonita" and has
ever since, the Professor says, tried to imi¬
tate him.
When he is asked to laugh he opens his

mouth and shows two rows of fine teeth.
Gip has other qualities that denote genius.
He has developed a great liking for malt
liquors, and frequently gets drunk on beer,
at which time, however, he does not at¬
tempt to play the piano, but creeps into bis
corner and sleeps off his jag. With all
these accomplishments Gip is the curio of
the neighborhood, and has to be closely
watched to keep some enterprising theatri¬
cal manager from purloining him.

Dogs In a. Hospital,
Boston's hospital for dumb animals if

now thrown open to the poor who wish to
bring their pets there for treatment.
Although only opened formally February

3, over a dozen
animals have
already been
treated.
Horses and
dogs have been
the patients
thus far. The
hours are from
1 till 3, and
no doubt, as

soon as the in¬
stitution be¬
comes better
known, Mr. P.
G. Cronin and
his corps of assistants will have all they
can do.
The quarters are large, comfortable and

clean, and are located at Nos. 255 and 257
Northampton street. There is an operat-
ing room and table for dogs and cats. The
table was made on purpose for this hospi-
tal.
When a reporter visited the hospital a

poor little spaniel with a sore cheek was

waiting for his medicine. He had a plti-
ful, sick look in his big brown eyes. He
sat in the corner, looking up appealingly
into the faces of all the people that went
by.
In the dispensary a poorly dressed little

boy and girl were waiting with another
injured dog. The girl was holding him
lovingly In her arms, while the poor little
fellow shivered and whimpered with pain.
He had thrown one of his fore legs out of
joint, and could not get It back again.
The reporter witnessed an operation upon

a bull terrier which had got a bit of iron
in its eye. The dog was strapped to the
operating table, cocaine was used and the
troublesome particle was removed without
causing the animal the slightest pain. He
frisked about and seemed very much re-
lleved after the operation was performed.

Strange's Bear Dogs.
Job Btrange's dog Sober was killed by a

bear on last Wednesday. Strange lives at
Bear Creek, Pa. The killing of Sober by a

bear is a subject for prolonged comment,
because Sober
Is the eighth
dog In direct
descent from
the original
bear dog, Sober,
that has been
killed by bears.1
Job Strange
owned him, and
owned the orig¬
inal Sober.
That dog was a

German boar-
hound. A Pitts¬
burg man gave

him to Strange ten years ago. Strange,
who is a great bear hunter, tried the dog
on bear and found that he was the best
dog for that kind of hunting he ever had,
though ho had trained all sorts of dogs for
bear hunting. Strange had a full-blood fe¬
male English bulldog. He bred her to the
dog Sober. She had tVo pups, a male and
a female. These dogs proved to be better
bear dogs than their father. When they
were two years' old the female was shot
dead by somebody, and that same year her
father was cornered by a big and ugly
bear and killed.
Young Sober, the other pup, after run¬

ning five bears to bay in his fourth year,
was killed in the same way as the old
dog. Old Sober had left two other pups by
the mother of his first two, and ever since,
until last year, the stock had come dowa
from the progeny. There were never more

than two pups in a litter, and always one

of each sex. The original bull mother of
the race died last year of old age, after
seven of her sons, after making great
records In bear killing, had been killed in
turn by bears. Every one of the females
except one of the stock had met death by
being shot, and that one was caught In a

bear trap and killed. Each one of the
males was named Sober. The eight dogs,
counting the original boarhound, were the
means of Strange capturing thirty-two
bears. He regarded the dog that was killed
by the bear on last Wednesday as the best
of the lot. He had nine bears to his
credit.

Znna's Clever Rnse.
A writed in Land and Water says: "Th«

other day I witnessed an amusing Instance
of canine sagacity worthy of commemora¬

tion in print. I was staying with friends
who have a varied collection of a Blenheim
spaniel and her five puppies, a fox terrier
and two fine deerhounds. This happy fam¬

ily are allowed to spend part of the
day In the drawing room, and they
conform to certain rules of boundary
lines and amicable agreement among
themselves. The hearthrug Is the favorite
'coign of vantage' with them all. Zuna, the
deerhound, sauntered in one morning and
found every approach to the fire blocked by
the slumbering forms of her companions.
She tried gently to scratch a passage for
herself, but was repelled with growls. So,
apparently suffering from extreme lowness
of spirits, she retired to a distant corner of
tlfe room, but not to sleep. For ten minutes
she crouched there, pondering silently, then,
suddenly bounding up, flew to the window
and barked as If an Invading army were in
sight. Of course every one, human and
canine, followed in mad haste. The hearth¬
rug was left unoccupied, and Zuna quietly
trotted round, stretched her huge form be¬
fore the fire, and in an instant was snoring
heavily, leaving us all staring out into
vacancy.emphatically 'soldi' ^


